" Time enough to-morrow morning. 1*11 look myself then. But I don't want to know now. They're not going to find me here to-night, are they? Very well, then; I want to be left in peace until morning. I want to sleep/*
The bookbinder scarcely listened to him. He was tihinking aloud.
" Seven o'clock . . . yes . . . wait a minute . . . wait a minute. . . . I'm not sure whether I haven't found the right solution. ... I go out first. Yes, that's it. I improve the occasion by seeing how things look around here and whom one meets. I buy a paper - yes, I will; you're not a child, You meet me - let's say at the Place de l'H6tel-de-Ville, on the raised part in the middle. I'll be walking up and down reading. That's much less suspicious than a street-corner; and, besides, there's more room. Then we'll take the Porte d'Orl6ans tram-car. We'll get out at the Montrouge church. You know that ca£6 there, at the corner of the rue d'Al£sia and the avenue, on the left as you go towards the gate ? "
" Yes."
" Are you known there ? "
" I've never been inside the place."
" There's no risk of your meeting anybody you know there ? "
" No - not in that part of the avenue."
" Wait for me there. I'll go to your hotel. I'll pretend to be making inquiries about you —nothing more. You left yesterday afternoon ? "
" Yes."
" I can say to them :' He came along yesterday. He went to work for me this morning/ Perhaps that isn't a cast-iron alibi; but still, it will put it into those people's heads that you can't have been doing anything very much out of the way last night; and if they are questioned later on, they will still have the remains of that idea in their heads, and they will be inclined to add to it on their own account. The more so inasmuch as I shall give them to understand that my business is in the suburbs - the northern suburbs, let's

